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" Eh, Ik-bas, fool! "
" You're on the wrong side, scelerat! "
" You think you're going back to nature ?   Well, you're
oing plump to hell! "
" Hahahahahahaha !   Regardez, perfectly dizzy! "

The garden of Joseph Balsamo, Comte de Cagliostro, was
[lumined by many-coloured Japanese lanterns which trembled
ightly in the breeze and dimmed the milky reflection of the
aoon The 61ite of Parisian society, dressed as shepherds
nd shepherdesses, all silk and lace and ruffles, frou-froued
ibout, propping now and then on their long ebony crooks, or
eating themselves on tall chairs, the shape of rocks.

Suddenly a shepherd played the national air on a silver
lute. The ladies and gentlemen hastened from all parts of
he garden to the round marble stairway of the castle,

Her Majesty Marie-Antoinette, a small black mask over
ler dainty nose and cheek-bones, symbol of her inviolateness,
lescended the steps, on the arm of her host, dressed in the
nantle of the Grand Kafta.

The men bent over their crooks. The women curtsied.
Che Queen bowed to the right and left, and waved her fan of
curled aigrettes and a handle of the tusk of a white elephant,
:he gift of the Rajah of India.

The guests whispered, but sufficiently loudly for Her Majesty
:o hear. She smiled through her bad teeth.

" How beautiful the Queen is! "

" Chaimante 1"

"What rare perfume! Garden of Eden squeezed into a
drop!"

" What exquisite dress! "

" A real shepherdess, n'est-ce-pas ? "

"Ah, d<3icieuse!"

" Ah, gracieuse ! "

The First Shepherdess of France chatted cheerfully with the